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WARWICK 
JOHNSON-CADWELL 


FROM BOOGA'S TESTICLE IT CAME--AS PINK = 
AND AS BRIGHT AS COTTON CANDY, BUT AS EVIL COME ON, YOU 
AND FOUL AS A ROTTEN MINGE WITH TEETH. LITTLE BITCHES! T’LL 


ANTI-TANK GIRL--NOT EXACTLY THE POLAR OPPOSITE TURN VOULALL INTO 


a 
OF OUR EPONYMOUS HEROINE. SHE IS, HOWEVER, NASTIER, CS NET 
SMELLIER, MORE MORALLY CORRUPT AND, FOR THE TIME z 
BEING, AT LEAST, A MUCH MORE PROFUSE SWEARER. \ 
Sa 


YOU DRAG THIS 
LOT UP FROM? HAVE 
YOU INSTALLED AN 


. = ELEVATOR IN 


NO, YOU SIMPLE 
FUCK. WE FOUND HER. 
WE COULD SMELL HER 
BADLY WIPED ARSE FROM 
MILES AWAY, SO WE CRAWLED 
OUT OF OUR HOLES AND 
PAID HER LARGE SUMS OF 
HARD CASH TO 
JOIN HER. 


NAME ISN'T REALLY ie Aer 
AUNTY JET GIRL. ANTI-BARNEY 
I CHANGED IT JUST fi NEE 
NOW TO FUCK WITH 
YOUR STUPID, FAT 
HEADS... 


ENOUGH OF 
THESE NICETIES. 
LET'S GET DOWN TO 
THE NASTITIES. 


eS \a NN 
7 om | 


WILT 


DON'T 
YOU START 
THROWING 
SANDWICHES 

iT MY 


> FRIENDS. 


TLL KICK 
YOU SO HARD 
IN THE BACK OF 
THE HEAD YOUR 
BALLS WILL 
FALL OFF. 


ANTI-BOOGA’S 
GONE DOWN! THEY'VE HOLD BACK, 
FUCKING ASKED FOR YOU IMPATIENT FUCK- 
WIT. REMEMBER WHAT 
WE PRACTISED... 


DIE. WE'RE TOO CLOSE TO THAT PINK THING... 
SUCKING AWAY MY LIFE FORCE... 


\ | , CHRIST ON A DONKEY, I FEEL LIKE I’M ABOUT TO 
GOTTA PULL BACK... 


Sana] 
’ EXECUTE \ 
THE ANTI-X 
\\ JUNCTION! 
f ce > 


INITIATE 
MONDO 
MEGA-TANK 


* SEQUENCES 


IVE EXTENDED 
AEROFOILS. PREPARE 
FOR DOCKING/ 


YEAH, YOU MIGHT NOT 
HAVE NOTICED, TANK GIRL, BUT 
THAT WONDERFUL MOMENT 
HAS PASSED. 


Sr 
STICK THAT 
UP YOUR ARSE AND 
SMOKE IT! 


FUCK IT, 

(T'S JUST LIKE 
THE BULLETS--SHE 
ABSORBS EVERY- 
THING WE THROW 

AT HER/ 


WE 
2 


TELL ME--HOW 
CAN YOU BE MY EVIL 
COUNTERPART? 

I MEAN, WHAT'S SO 
FUCKING OPPOSITE 
ABOUT YOU?! 


YOU, LEGS-- 
FUCKING 
STRAIGHTEN UP 
DOWN THERE! 
STABILIZE THE 
MEGA-TANK! 


YOU MAY BE ALL PINK AND FLUFFY 
T KNOW FROM 


ON THE OUTSIDE, BUT 
PERSONAL EXPERIENCE... 


YOU'RE A DIFFICULT 
CHARACTER TO NAIL DOWN. 
YOU'RE SIMULTANEOUSLY IDIOTIC 
AND COMPLEX...CLICHED AND IN- 
DEFINABLE. BUT IT’S ALL REVERSED 
INSIDE ME. KNOW WHAT I MEAN? 
I’M MORE OPPOSITE THAN YOU 
COULD POSSIBLY IMAGINE! 


NO, YOU'RE 
NOTHING OF THE 
SORT. YOU WANNA 

KNOW WHAT 
YOU ARE? 


YOU'RE A << 
REPRESENTATION 
OF ALL THE HORRIBLE 
SHIT FOISTED ON LITTLE 
GIRLS FROM AN EARLY AGE-- 
: a fi ALL THE FUCKING PONIES 
PittlitUd es 1 OD ft | AND ANOREXIC PRINCESSES 


2a) LOGhe ie 


= 
Ga 


OH, REALLY, 
|S THAT WHAT I'M 
ABOUT? 


a 


YEAH. BUT IN 
REALITY THERE'S 
NOTHING FLUFFY AND 
FRIENDLY ABOUT IT--IT’S A 
FAIRY TALE WAITING TO TURN 
INTO A NIGHTMARE. IT’S DARK 
AND IT’S SINISTER AND IT'S 
CONTROLLING AND IT’S 
EVIL AND IT SMELLS 
OF ARSEHOLES. 


— 
S\ 


THAT DOES IT. 

IF YOU'RE GONNA AND 
START BANDYING THE PERHAPS BE 
A WORD AGOUT, THEN PRETTY MEAN 

I’M GONNA HAVE TO TO YOUR GALL 


GET SERIOUS WITH BLADDER, 
YOUR SPLEEN. TO 


COME ON, 
BITCH, FIGHT 
ME?’ GIVE ME 

EVERYTHING YOUR 


PUNY BODY CAN 
MUSTER! 


27 FucK IT! ~s 
| LONT KNOW \ 
WHAT TO DOL ALL I 
| CAN 00 1S PUNCH HER, pre Lee WW) COME: 
\ AND SHE SEEMS TO ’ 
THING LINEXPECTED. IVE | 
KINDA LIKE = — GOT TO MUSTER SOME CRAZY, ; THAT'S [tr 
DARK SHIT FROM DEEP AT'S 


7 THAT'S THE 
INSIDE MYSELF: phdly 


7. WHERE ~. 
| THE FUCK DID) 
\ THAT COME 

< FROM? 7 


—_-—-— 


&} 
— = 
IAT’S IT, TANK 
( ( 


A 


(T'S BOOGA... 
HE’S OUT FOR 
THE COUNT. 


GET HIM OUT OF YOU'VE MANAGED TO = = 
HERE BARNEY. I SHOULD'VE FINISH OFF THE ANTI-BOOGA, Vai 


DONE THIS ON MY OWN BUT THERE’S NOT A SCRATCH 
FROM THE START. : ON ME. HOW ABOUT A FEW 
MORE OF THESE FLUFFY 
BUBBLES THEN, YOU 
SILLY LITTLE CUNT? 


YOU STILL DON'T 
GET IT, DO YOU? EVERY 
PART OF ME IS 
INDESTRUCTIBLE. 


FUCK THAT SHIT! 
GIVE ME YOUR PONY! 


AND THAT INCLUDES 
MY LITTLE FUCKING 
PONY! 


I’M ALSO A CRAFTY 
LITTLE THIEF. ANYTHING 
THAT TAKES MY FANCY 
ENDS UP IN MY POCKET. 


WATCH AND 
FUCKING LEARN. 


LET ME INTRODUCE 
MYSELF -- I AM JET GIRL. 
AND YOU LOT ALL LOOK 
PRETTY NORMAL TO ME. 


YOU MIGHT THINK THAT 
YOU'RE WEIRD AND ANTI-THIS 
AND ANTI-THAT, BUT IM 

DIRTY TO THE FUCKING CORE, 
AND I GIVE CLASSES 
ON HOW TO FUCK 
THINGS UP. 


CROFTY?/ 
WHAT THE FUCK 
(S$ GOING ON? WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING IN 


WHY? WHY DID 
YOU HAVE TO DO IT 
TO ME? FUCKING KEVIN 
PERKINS. ALL THE GIRLS LIKED 
PERKINS. HOW COULD YOU BE SO 
BORING? WHY DIDN'T YOU 
CHOOSE ME? 


I THOUGHT You 
WERE BEING HORRIBLE 
TO ME BECAUSE OF ALL THE 
TROUBLE YOU WERE HAVING AT 
. | HOME. I PUT IT TO THE BACK OF 
HOW THE HELL WAS MY MIND AND FORGOT ALL 
I TO KNOW?! ABOUT IT UNTIL NOW. 


THERE NEVER 
WAS ANY TROUBLE 
AT HOME. I MADE ALL OF 
THAT UP TO COVER THE FACT 
THAT I WAS SO TORN 
UP OVER YOU. 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE SAID SOMETHING | 
YOU SHOULD'VE JUST 
ASKED ME... 
YOU SET 
FIRE TO THE 
= PRINCIPAL 
BECAUSE OF 
ME?! 


“.I WOULD'VE SAID YES. 
I THOUGHT YOU WERE THE 
COOLEST BOY IN SCHOOL. 


A BIT NERDY AND FUNNY- 
LOOKING, YES, BUT THOSE 


ARE THE QUALITIES T 


AND THAT 
FUCKING 
PRINCIPAL... 


LOOK FOR IN A GUY.” 


AND SO 
DOES THAT 
FUCKER 


YEAH. BUT THE BASTARD 
DESERVED TO DIE. 


YOU MEAN 
TO SAY THAT 
YOU DID ALL OF 
THIS TO KILL 
BOOGA?! 


3COUGH/: 
MY PLAN WAS 
TO SIMULTANEOUSLY 


YOU AT THE SAME TIME. 
THAT WOULDVE 
\ MADE YOU MINE, 
> YEAH? 


“THE IDEA CAME TO ME AS 

SOON AS I WAS EXPELLED 

FROM SCHOOL--I WOULD 
MAKE YOU MY LIFES WORK. 


ARE YOU 
| FUCKING 
\ MENTAL? 


“FOR DECADES I'VE 
FOLLOWED YOU AND 


STUDIED YOU. AND 
YOUR FRIENDS.” 


(T CERTAINLY 
LOOKS THAT WAY, 
BUT NOW I'VE BLOWN 
MY COVER AND IZL BE 
STUCK LIKE THIS 
FOREVER. 
I CAN'T 
CHANGE BACK 
BECAUSE I’M NO 
LONGER COMPLETE. 
MY LITTLE PONY IS 
GONE--THAT WAS 
MY SOUL IN- 
CARNATE. 


NOW WE'RE 
BOTH GONNA 
DIE. SO NEITHER 
ONE OF US CAN 
HAVE YOU. 


WHY YOU DID IT 
ANY MORE, BUT 


“WHEN I FOUND OUT THAT “T KILLED EVERY OTHER 

BOOGA WAS A HAM RADIO RADIO SHOP OWNER 
ENTHUSIAST, MY WHOLE IN A TWO HUNDRED 
PLAN FELL INTO PLACE. MILE RADIUS... 


“.AND FOCUSED MY ATTENTION 
ON THE PROCESSES OF 
ELECTRONIC SOUL EXTRACTION 
AND MOLECULAR MINIATURISATION. 


“I SNUCK INTO YOUR TANK AND ENTERED 
BOOGA IN ONE OF MY MINIATURISED 
CRAFT MANY TIMES... 


“..L POSITIONED DOZENS OF FEATURELESS 
RECEPTCLES AROUND HIS INSIDES IN 
READINESS. I THINK YOU MAY HAVE 
DISCOVERED ONE OR TWO OF THEM.” 


“I ELECTRIFIED AN ANTIQUE RADIO SET 

THAT I KNEW BOOGA WOULDN'T BE ABLE 

TO RESIST, AND PUT IT IN A PROMINENT 
PLACE ON MY SHELVES. 


| “THE PLAN RAN LIKE CLOCKWORK... | 


“« eee 


“JUST AS YOU WERE DISCOVERING | 


THE EMBRYO I DIGITISED MY 
PERSONALITY AND SPIRIT, AND 


“THEN I PUT SOME HAM IN 
YOUR RADIO...AND I WAITED 


THE ONE THING I WASN’T COUNTING 
ON WAS THOSE WORDS MEANING SOMETHING 
TO YOU, STICKING IN THE BACK OF YOUR MIND 
FOR ALL THESE YEARS. THEN THIS...THIS PERSONA... 
IT TOOK ME OVER, CHANGED WHAT I THOUGHT T 
WANTER AND MADE ME SO AWESOMELY EVIL 
AND POWERFUL. IT WAS IRRESISTIBLE. 


IT HAVE BEEN HOIST 
WITH MY OWN PETARD 


THIS IS ALL FUCKING 
{ INSANE. I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
TO DO WITH IT. MY BOYFRIEND IS 
DYING, MY BEST FRIEND FROM 
SCHOOL HAS TURNED UP IN DRAG 
AND WANTS TO DATE ME... 


WHAT THE FUCK, CROFTY? 
ALL THOSE WASTED YEARS, 
ALL THAT SCIENTIFIC GENIUS, 
ALL OF THAT NEEDLESS 
HATRED... 


SOUNDS LIKE 
A HIGH-FALUTIN’, 
FAR-FETCHED LOAD 
OF BALONEY 
TO ME. 


PERHAPS. BUT 
IT'S ALL WE'VE GOT. 
AND I'LL TAKE THAT TALL 
TALE OVER NO 
EXPLANATION 
AT ALL. 


BOOGA'S FADING 


FAST. THERE'S HARDLY 
ANY VITAL SIGNS LEFT. IS 
THERE NOTHING WE CAN 


\? C'MON, GET 
HER INTO THE 
SAUSAGE CRAFT, 


u 


DO TO SAVE HIM? 


THE FUCK ARE 
YOU DOING 
WITH ME? 


L VM 


at 


TLL BE BACK, 
YOU CUNT-BASTARDS, 
TLL BE FUCKING 
BACK/ 


a we 


ERM..LISTEN 
GUYS... WE THOUGHT 
THAT ANT-TANK GIRL WAS 
REALLY COOL. TURNS OUT WE CO 
WERE TOTALLY WRONG. We} 
LIKE YOU GUYS NOW. CAN 
WE HANG WITH You 
FOR A WHILE? 


A 


I'VE GOT ONE 
THING WE COULD TRY. 
IT’S PRETTY FUCKIN’ 
STUPID, BUT IT’S OUR 

ONLY CHANCE... 


I’M SETTING THE 
SHRINK RAY TO LOCK-- 
ONCE THE CRAFT HAS BEEN 
SHRUNK DOWN, ITLL NEVER 
GROW BACK To ITS 
FULL SIZE AGAIN. 


IN 


[| You Go my ( 
LOVELY... 
DESTINED IT'S WORKING! 
TO SAIL AROUND ,) BOOGA'S COMING 
INSIDE BOOGA'S C 7) ROUND! HE’S GONNA 


BOLLOCK FOR ALL 
ETERNITY. 


I CAN'T THINK 
OF A NICER 


RSS 4 suraeLe amount oF 
LR RECOVERY TIME LATER.. 
\ ae 
See 
Co} 
Ww 


. Le —e 
HUH? HAVE Ce sh ereacer-sreaker 
\ ood 


YOU LOT BEEN THAT WE'VE GOT THE ONE-NINE. YOU GOT A 


FIDDLING WITH MY a COPY ON ME, 
PRIVATE PARTS WHILE sae We ae ee [rad C'MON? 
I'VE BEEN SLEEPING TO TALKING TO some —/——2§ 
AGAIN? VENEZUELANS... 


—— 
F'SURE, F'SURE. 
THAT'S A BIG TEN-FOUR 
THERE, BIG BALLS. WE 
DEFINITELY GOT THE 
FRONT DOOR, 
GOOD BUDDY. 


WE EVEN GOT 
A BEAR IN 


EARS ON GOOD 
BUDDY? 
COMEBACK. 


WE GONE. 
BYE, BYE. 


MERCY SAKES ALIVE, 
LOOKS LIKE WE GOT 
OURSELVES A CONVOY. 


